'I am tired,' he answered in English, He liked speaking
English. He could leave off the long courteous phrases
he had to use in Chinese. In English one could not
sensibly say, 'Your honourable------' and 'I, the humble
one------' Still his mother was very Chinese sometimes.
She had certain superstitions which did not at all suij
her pure English accent. All his little boyhood he went
with a silver lock and chain about his neck to lock his life
in. He used to pull at it in secret, but he could no! break
. it. The silversmith had welded the last link fast around
his neck.
'You are so late/ his mother said.
'We had a meeting after school,' he replied.
'What are these meetings?* his father asked in Chinese.
'Political meetings,' I-wan answered, still in Englfch.
'Don't get yourself entangled/ his father said. Now he
spoke in English, too, as he did only when he wanted to
be sure the servants could not understand. He spoke
English fluently but badly, confusing his Z's and r's and
n's, as he did in French and German also. 'Young
students can do nothing to change those in control. But
those in control can cut off your heads/
*I-wan!' his mother cried.   'Promise me-----*
His father went on without heeding her.
The government is not going to hear any nonsense
from boys and girls/ he said warmly. 'Besides, none of
you understands all that is involved in running a country.
You are full of criticisms and rebellions. But what do
you understand of money and banking, of foreign loans,
for instance?'
'Why do we need foreign loans?' I-wan burst out.
They had been talking about foreign loans this afternoon
in the meeting and En-Ian had got up and in the quietest
way had offered his life to their cause, as a protest.
Until that moment they had not understood the importance
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